Tbefftjlorie of 

That were his lackics:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But iuarkt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I had rather line 
With chtefe and garlikc in a windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and hauehim talketome, 

In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited \: 

In ftrange concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable; and as bountif n 11 
As mines of lndiaifhall I tell you, coofin. 

He holds your temper in ahighrefpeft. 

And curbs himfclfe,euen of his naturall ftope, 

When you come crofTc his hum or 7 faith he does: 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo hauc tempted him,as you hauedone. 

Without thetafteofdangcrancf reproofc: 

But do not vfeit oft,let me intreat you. 

mr. In faith, my Lord, you are to wilfiill blame, 

^nd iinecyourcomrninghirhfcr ( hauedone enough 

To put him quit befides his patience: 

You muff needes learne,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it fhew grcatnefTe,courag c .bloud 9 
And thats the deareff grace it renders you: 

Yet often times it doth prefent harfh-rage, 

Dcfeft of manners, want of gouerment. 

Pride. hautmefle,opinionimddifdainc. 

The lealf of which, hanting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaues behinde a if a in e 
Vpon the beutyofall partes befides, \ 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Wel,l am fchoold, good manners beyourfpeede, 

H cere come your wiues,and let vs' take our leaue. 

Enter Glen dower with the Ladies, 


Mor IT his is the deadly ipight thaoangersme. 

My wife canfpeake no Englifli ,1 no welfb. 

Glen My daughter weepes, fheele not part with you 


> 
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. fnu idicr too, ftieelc to the wars. 

Good father tell her, that fhe,'and my Aunt Percy 

Shaimllowinyourcondnftfpecdily. , 

nlendowtrfpeakes to her in weljh.andfheanjwcres 


Glen. She isdefperathcre, r , 

A pceuiiE fclfe wild harlocry.one that no perfwauon can doc 

good vpon. 7*£e Lad} ffeakes in welfh. 

Otfor. Ivnderfland thylookes,thatprety .welfli. 

Which thou powreft do wne from thefe fwelling heauens, 

I am too perfe£lin,and but for fhame 
Infuch a parley fliouldlanfwere thee, \ 

The Ladyagaine inweljh * 

Mor, IvnderRand thy kifTcs,and thou mine. 

And thats afccling deputation: * 

But I will ncuer be a truant loue , 

Till I hauc learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes welfhas fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a fummer s bowre, 

VVith rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhe runne mai* 

The Lady ffeakes againe in wetfb. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufh es lay you downed 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And flie will fing the fung that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The home before the heauenly harnelltcteme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eafti 

Mor.V V ith al my heart lie fit and hcare her fing. 

By that time will our bookc I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Do fo,and thofeMufitionsthatfhallplay toyou,^ 
Hang in the ay re a thousand leagues ftom thence. 

And ftraight they fhalbc here, fit and attend*. 

Fj Hot, 


